
course 0f murder tbat.Captain O'Brien
fierce determination set all tire ipaebine
of the Police Department at work to fl
amid all the turmoil of New York this o

guilty man.
Mrs. "Barnett had a fearfully clear i

membrance of the face and form of t
man who had tried to take her life. S
had scanned him closely, and in her awl
struggle with him for her life the featur
of him had been fairly burned into b
memory. She told the police she cou

single him out from among a million, ai

uno-. tne frail hope of her setting eyes
u in some public place all the poll

energies were set at work.
The woman was put into the hands

iserecuves orransKy, nemj', xit-iuy <muu n

Carthy, and ever since the day which f
lowed her narrow escape from death, s

had gone up and down the streets of N«
York watching ever to right and to left f
the grim, swarthy face of her assailant, ai

looking to see the great, protruding bl
e/es which had horrified her, gazing o

rvWrlc-f fhn cjaln tr throne

She has haunted East Side and West Si<3
concert saloons, steamboats, parks, theatr
.every place where men with naught
take their time save crime are wont to g
Always at her heels has gone some age

of the police, clad In the garb of a prlva
citizen, but always watching her, stan
ing near at her hand, and ready at tl
slightest sign or motion from her to gra
pie with the man who some day, she fe
sure, she would find among the thousam
into whose faces she peered, day after da

The Black-Beardeil Man.
Sometimes, too, her sister went with he

She. too. had seen the strangler once, ai
csVia lrn<*r*r tT\c* nrrlfpllf*

who had Introduced the strangler to hi
and her sister, months ago. Once. In the
wanderings over the East Side, the worn*

saw the black-bearded man. but he sa

them. too. and in an instant had vanishe
Hoping against hope, they went out upr

their quest, day after day. At last.
Central Park. 5ire. Barnett saw the dai
face with its terrible, haunting, blue eyes
eyes which in themselves told of cruelt;
She knew the great strong hands, the loni
heavy thumb, with its massive, knotte
joints. She knew the broad shoulders, th

T'hc* whalp hnflv ffjMiT
was familiar, and. pointing her finger s

him, ghe screamed. "That is the man!"
In an Instant Policeman Donnelly, whos

business it was to be at Mrs. Barnett'
elbow, had sprung upon the man. He wa
taken to the East Sixty-seventh Street P<
lice Station, protesting all the time that h
had done nothing.
When asked what his name was, he sai

Jacob Tait. Then he changed It to Telieel
Who he was. what his business, he woul
i^ot say. And In his cell he sulked an
swore he knew nothing of the woman no
of the attempt to murder her.
But it was stnaii matter to the polic

how long he kept his stubborn silence. Th
n§t was woven about him. The detective
were convinced when they looked on hin
that they had the man who had done al
the other crimes, and set about proving It.
Although In his stealthy, silent flight fror

the houses where his hideous work wa

done, he had left no trai e of his identit;
behind him, there were living eyes whicl
bad seen, living mlr,ds which remembere<
the swarthy.always swarthy and strongl;
tit.man who bad been seen in the com
Vy of the w.men Just before they ha<

done 'cvf.
the police had questioned ai

ople who lived near the scenes, o
former crimes. Descriptions had beei

taken of the man who had been seen wit]
Annie Bock, and every Item which migh
aid in identification of Mrs. Barnett's as
sailant when be should be found had beei
studiously recorded.

So, while he kept his stolid silence, th<
net was being swiftly and strongly wovei
about the strong, swart-skinned prisoner.

Sure of Hey Man.
His protestatioria of innotfenee had n<

weight with Mrs. Barnett. Again an<
flffiin In enlfo r\f Tifa tlnnlo*/-w

her awful sentence: "That is the man!'
othing shook her conviction. She laughec

fl: the possibility of doubt. She said sh<
c>uid not forget, and could not be mis
token.
That being clear, the police made haste

t,) bring the surly prisoner to the view ol
the people who, long mouths aigo, had seer
Annie Bock going away to her rooms witt
"the dark man" on the night before she
was murdered.
And yesterday the denouement came

Captain O'Brien had often called the
strangler up from his cell at Police Head
quarters and questioned him about some
point in his crime. There were generally
other women present.women who looked
at him long and steadfastly, and nodded
and said. "That's h.m!"
I'nder all this the prisoner grew uneasy

Still he persisted in his stolid denial thai
he had ever seen Mrs. Barnett or heard ol
her.
Yesterday he weakened and sent word t<

Captain O'Brien that he had something t(
say. He was brought to the Captain's of
flee once more and started on a clumsj
exordium. Then, told to Come to his point,
he confessed.not to the effort to strangle
the woman, not to the robbery. All h(
wouia say was tnai ne uau gone w«u .urs
Barnett to her rooms, that they had quar
relied and he had gone away. That was
all. After that, he said, he had been afraid
to go near the police.
"Bnt is your name Talt, or is it Telleckl

Or is it something else?"
"My true name." he said, after a pause,

"Is Jacob Tolker."
Then the Captain ordered him back to his

cell. Tolker tried to ask questions, but got
no answers. He was beginning to show
now- that he understood why it was that he
had been called up to undergo the curious
Inspection of so many,women's eyes.
He wanted to know who tttose women

were: what "they were tnere for; why they
should stare at him so long and earnestly.
He got no satisfaction The fact was

that tne women who had studied him so
closely were the witnesses in the Annie
Bock murder case. Of the last hours on
farm 01 mai wreicueu woman more was
known than of the others In the list of
those whose awful deaths had baffled the
police.
There were women who say Annie Bock

the night before that crime was committed
starting away homeward with a man, and
they said, as Mrs. Barnett had said concerningthe attempt to murder her, that
this was the man.
The two chief witnesses to the movementsof Annie Book the night before she

met her death were Evelyn Russell and
Jennie Freeman, known as "Crazy Jennie."
Bate on the night of August 3 these women
had seen Annie Bock standing in front of
Tammany Hall with two men. One of them
had a black beard.as the man had who introducedTolker to Mrs. Barnett and her
irtster. They both looked, the women said,
tike Spaniards. After standing awhile
they went away to the corner of Third
avenue. There the bearded man left them.
Annie Book and the other man boarded a

Third Avenue ear and started off up town.
One of the tenants heard them enter the
flat soon after that, the testimony shows.
At what hour of the night or morning the
murderer made his stealthy escape from
the house no mac himself knows.
Ip the mornlner ' was found dead,
with her th" - to ear. The
strangle' her.
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iJACOB TOLKER, Th
e

that, she said his name was not Talt, nor
leiiecg,, nor TolKer, Dut ieiner.laeoD
Telker. For over ft year, she said, she had

0 known him. She knew him when he went
, away with Annie Bock. She knew him

now.
1 Telker at first denied all knowledge of
' Jennie Freeman, but afterward, In his
i confession made yesterday to Captain
l O'Brien, owned the truth. Mrs. Barnett,
' he said, he had known fpr over a year; he
i- had gone home with her, but he clung

tenaciously to his declaration that ho had
. not choked nor robbed her.
, There are other, witnesses who will be

brought to look at Telker.Annie Bock's
i servant, who saw her mistress with a

j strange man, and who Is now In Boston;
also Annie's husband, who has left the

? city. There are persons who say they
saw two men enter the house with Annie
at different times on the night of the

I tragedy. One of these, a dark man, was,
it is believed, reiser.
The prisoner Is a powerfully built man.

; He is about five feet ten Inches in height,
and weighs about 200 pounds. He has a

I heavy mustache of a dark auburn hue, and
1 hair about the same color. He speak English,with a German accent, and wears a
. suit of dark blue serge and a light Spring
t overcoat.
f But it is his awful eyes which make the
man remembered.strange, bulging eyes of

> blue, which are in strange contrast with
> his dark skin, and which shift about restlessly,fearfully, whether he is in conversationor not. He says he is twenty-eight

years old, but looks to be thirty-five.
TolUer's Confession. }

"I came to the United States from Germanyseven years ago, and am of Hebrew
1 birth," he said in his written confession
1 to Captain O'Brien. "For three years I

wanrlftko/? aKanf + Vin bAnnfrp O Q O rvfirl 1 Of
f vxmucicii «.vvui. "J "

but for the last four years have been a

fermanent resident of New York, though
must decline to give my addjess."
When arrested Tolker said that he had

only arrived in the city the day before
from Philadelphia, and that he h$d slept
at a hotel In the Bowery, paying $2 for his
bed. All that he said to the Chief of Detectivesregarding his private life was that
he was a vegetable dealer and unmarried.
An effort is now being made to wring from
him his address, so as to try and locate
him on the night of August 3 last, when
Annie Bock was murdered.
"During the past year or so I occasionallyvisited the Bowery," continues the confession.''and consorted with women of ill

repute. I also went on Third avenue in the
neighborhood of Fourteenth street, and had
often been spoken to by these women, and
sometimes went to their apartments with
them.

"I met Pauline Barnett in Third avenue
one evening about two months before I had
trouble with her in her rooms. I went with
her, at her invitation, to her apartment, at
No. 11 St. Mark's place, and called on her
several times after that. Finally I ceased
my visits. I met her several times _afterthat, but always ignored her Invitations to
call. On the evening of February 17 last
I again met her in Third avenue, between
Ninth and Eleventh streets, and after a littleconversation I finally agreed to go with
her.
"While In her apartments we had some

trouble over money matters. She took my
money from me and would not return it.
I tried to open her hand In which she held
the money, and she slapped me twice in
the face. She was shouting in a loud voice.
I then grabbed her by the throat and threw
her back on the bed and held her there
until she relaxed her hold on me. When I
let go of her she threw the money across
the room, but I was very much excited at
this time and did not think to pick it up as
I left the room. I did not steal her diamondsor her money."
Tolker said that he read in the papers a

few days later that Mrs. Barnett had been
x*juj,x\1 duvoueviuu« la uri iwui ami ljjul sue
had been robbed. He did not tell any orte
about the Incident, because he feared arrestand Imprisonment.
The taking of testimony in Yorkvllle

Court was carried over again yesterday and
will be resumed $ Meantime thepoliceare weavlr about To'ker,
who. for all tl seeins to be
staring him lr 3 absolutelyto tell what r where his

*

v/lfSl /fS\

1E SUPPOSED STRANGLE!
home or anything about himself save that
he has peddled and dealt in vegetables.
He has plenty of money. Where he got it
he will not say.
"Did you see the diamond earrings Mrs.

Barnett wore when she was in court on
Wednesday?" said Tolker to Magistrate
Cornell yesterday.
"No, I did not notice them," replied the

Court.
"Well, she has not them on to-day," said

the prisoner, "though she had them on
when she caused my arrest for stealing
them."
"The earrings he refers to belong to my

sister," said Mrs. Barnett, "and were
small. The ones he stole from me had
large stones. He thought he had killed me
when he left my room."

THE STRAGGLER'S
VICTIMS.ALL WOMEN.

History of the Series of
Crimes That Has StartiedNew York.

MRS, ANNIE BOCK..The city was

startled on the morning of Tuesday, August
4 last, by the discovery of the murder of
Annie Bock, a -young and pretty woman

who had been killed some time during the
night before In a flat at No. 207 East Twenty-firststreet. She was a frail young woman,who, four years ago, was married by a

rabbi to Jacob Bock, a cigarmaker. He
was at Rockaway Beach at the time the
murder was committed.
The police investigation showed that AnnieBock returned to this city from Rockawayon Sunday evening, August 2, and on

the following morning drew $50 from a

savings bank. On Monday evening she was

seen on Fourteenth street at 9 o'clock, and
just before midnight was seen to enter her
house with a man. They remained in the
house twenty minutes, and then came out.

Q i
f pLossie MurPHy

Women Murdered
Annie Bock was the first victim. Her

strong fingers were found on her body.
1, 1896. A stocking w tightly knottec
April 21, 1897. There a rope around

MIS INTENDED VICTIM
Half an hour after midnight the woman

again returned to the house, this time accompaniedby a man described as of mediumheight and weight, swarthy in complexion,with a dark mustache and wearing
a iigm nun aim Biraw nui, x>o uue saw

tbls man leave the house, and when, the
following morning, the woman was found
murdered, the police decided that he was
the murderer. But they never caught him.
Four men in succession were arrested, but
all were released. '
Annie Bock's murder was most brutal.

Her throat was cut, and the work was
done so effectively that she must have died
in a few moments. There were four cuts
on the neck and throat, but that which
proved fatal extended from the bottom of
the left ear to the tip of the chin, severing
an artery. Not an article of furniture was
overturned.
MRS. ANNIE MEYERS.Mrs. Annie

Meyers was found strangled to death on a

bed in her flat, at No. 202 East Twentynlnfhtttroot on fho tiitrhf n"f Spntpmhpr 1
last. It was her husband who gave the
alarm to the police. He claimed that he
had been out during the evening, and that
when he returned home just after midnightshe was dead.
The bed on which the woman was lying

showed signs of a hard struggle. The murdererhad apparently cut the dress skirt
from his victim and then torn off the collar
of her linen shirt waist and finally the left
shoulder of the latter garment. One of
the woman's long, black stockings was
twice knotted around her throat. The
other lay at her feet, near the head of the
bed.
There were raw and contused marks on

the left side of the throat where the stranglerhad pressed his fingers. There were
two bruises on the face, which showed that
he had struck her there with his fist. There
were also three wounds nlong the angle of
the left jaw which looked like bruises made
by fingers.
Meyers told the- police that the flat had

been looted of all articles of value. An
Investigation, however, led to the discovery
that jewelry which Meyers claimed had
been stolen nan been pawned by Meyers
himself. Upon this evidence and the fact
that he failed to account for his whereaboutson the night and morning of the
murder, he was arrested. A Coroner's jury
found that Mrs. Meyers was killed by

^ "]T ^
r the Strangle? Within ti. *

throat was cut August 4, 1896, In her r M

Hannah Altman, or Mrs. Annie Meyi rt

I about her neck. Flossie Murphy, or "D 11
her neck.

i

i, HIS CAPTOR AND HIS

"some person unknown,'' but Meyers was
Indicted, and on April 30 was found guilty
of manslaughter In the second degree. lie
continues to protest his innocence.
MRS. PAULINE HARNETT.Mrs.

Pauline Barnett, who lived in a flat at No.
11 St. Mark's place, was found unconsciouson the floor of one of her rooms,
about 11 o'clock on the night of November
10 last. Her husband and sister had been
to the theatre and she was in the flat
alone. A neighbor across the hall heard
sounds of scuffling, followed by the voice
of a man saying: "Shnt up." She also
heard a dog barking. Then there was a

long silence, and she crossed the hall and
rapped at the door. Receiving no answer,
she opened the door and went in.
With pillows and bedclothing piled upon

her, Mrs. Harnett lay .unconscious on the
floor. The neighbor called the housekeeper
and together they tried to rouse Mrs. Harnett.It was noticed by the housekeeper
that Mys. Harnett's diamond earrings and
her ditfmond ring were missing. She noticedthis particularly, she stated at the
time, because it was Mrs. Barnett's cus-
torn to wear her jewels every evening.
Mrs. Barnett's throat was bruised, aa if

she had been choked. Blood trickled down
her cheeks from a wound on her forehead
and matted her hair.
Two men were arrested for the assault,

but. as there was no evidence to hold
them, they were discharged. Two days
ago Mrs. Barnett caused the arrest of
Jacob Tait in Central Park, charging him
v\rlf-h AA.qnnit nnrt rnhh^rti *"

MRS. FLOSSIE MURPHY.Mrs. FlossieMurphy, better known as "Diamond
Flossie," was found strangled In her
room at No. 228 West Twenty-fourth
street early on the morning of April 22.
First to give the warning to the police was
the woman's husband, who ran from the
house about two hours after midnight '

screaming that he had just discovered the
murder. '

The woman's body, lightly clad, lay on
the floor of the room with a rope knotted
tightly around her neck and made fast to
the bedpost. She had always had plenty
of money and had a large number or valuablediamonds. These she wore conspicuously,and was famed throughout the Tenderloinfor the beauty of her gems.
Her room had been looted, every valuable

scrap of Jewelry having been taken. Bu- .

reau drawers had been opened and clothing
and other articles were scattered about. ,

Last Few Months.
h, and the marks of the strangler's '!
!, was strangled in her room, September
uond Flossie," was strangled In her room

Wm OFFICER. \W // r DONNELLY\
W. 7/ /WHO MADE \i//mm7/the**rest \\mk..
7^%; J

MUSCULAR HANDS.

The murderer must have carried off more
than .$1,000 worth of jewels.
The murder had been accomplished noiselessly.for the other tenants of the house

had not been alarmed by any sound of a
stiuggle. Across the hall lived a man who
suffered from nervousness, and who was a
light sleeper. He heard nothing, although
any call for help would have been easily
heard through the thin partitions.
The husband was arrested, but the police

could get no evidence against him, and
all they could do was to release him after
he had been held as a witness at the inquest.In vain the police sought for clews
to the strangler. They may be searching
yet, but there is a full conviction that the
murderer was the same man who killed
Annie Bock.
MRS. ANTOINETTE BACH..It was

about noon on April 22, that the strangler
nearlv accomplished the murder of Mrs.
Antoinette Bach, who lived with her husbandAlbert, In a flat at No. 159 East One
Hundred and Twenty-second street. His
work was done with consummate audacity,
for the Bachs flat is on the first floor front
of the building, and the husoand had gone
out only a short time before.
Mrs. Bertha Hirick, who lives across the

hall, was startled by hearing screams n
the Raeh apartments. In the short time
it took her to go through to the rear of iier
own flat and cross the hall the strangler
escaped. She found Mrs. Bach lying unconscious011 the floor of her bedroom.
Blood was streaming from wounds In her
head, and 011 her throat and neck were the
deep marks of the long strong Angers
which had held her in a death throttle
until the sound of approaching footsteps
made her assailant loose his hold.
Mrs. Hinek ran for assistance, and met

Mr. Bach entering the house. He found
the rues in the narlor drenched with
blood and discovered that his wife's mnrlorousassailant had taken a dollar or two
from a poeketbook which was lying on a
lresser. Another poeketbook containing $30
ind jewelry worth $200 was overlooked.
A physician had great difficulty in restoringMrs. Bach to consciousness, and

then the only description she could give
>f her assailant was that he was a "tall
man with a black mustache."
The strangling has caused a partial paralysisof the muscles of 'Mrs. Bach's

throat, and but for the coming of her
leighbor she would in all likelihood have
seen chocked to death.

THESE MEN USED ETHER.
But the Woman, Fannie Vogel, Whom

They Assaulted, Was Saved by
Her Screams.

The police net held other "stranglers"
Trtlkpr TAstPftlflv. Th^ro w#»ro nr.

ralgned in Essex Market Court and held in
f1,500 bail. James Fltzslmmons and Henry
Weiss, alias It. Janow. They were charged
with assault and robbery aiid the presence
3f a peculiarly knotted rope in the room
svhere they had set upon their victim led
the police to believe that they might have
lad a hand in the murderous attacks which
have within the past few months been
made upon disorderly women.
The complainant against Weiss and Fitziimmonswas Fannie Vogel, who lives in

rear rooms at No. 62 Allen street. The
wo men visited her house late on Wedneslaynight, and before they had been there
long Weiss, pulling a half pint flash of
sther from his pocket, saturated a handkerchiefand endeavored to press it over
ler nostrils. The woman screamed, and to
itop her noise both the men grappled with
her.
Abraham Goldberg, who lives near by,

heard the noise, and started to go into the
of woloo onrl TiMt».<aliv>mons ran

nut. Fltzslmmons escaped. Weiss was

apturci by Detective Monahan. He said
be and his companion were stopping at
the Dakota lodging house. So. 73 Bowery.
In Weiss's pocket was found the bottle of

ei^olmmnna was fminrl In herl nt
the Dakota. His clothing was wet ami
lii.s shoes muddy. In his haste he had
'da ken Welss's coat. In the pockets were

letters and papers, showing that Weiss had
worked for the Syrup of Figs Company.
The police found in the vogel woman's

room a knotted rope, about four feet in'
length. She said it did not belong there
and she had never seen it before.

Ml OF PEACE
LOSES HIS LIFE.

Brave Jim Glacken Killed in
Trying to Prevent a

Quarrel,
FELLED TO THE PAVEMENT^
Succeeded in Preventing BloodshedBefore, but This

Time He Failed.

HIS ASSAILANT IS AT LARGE.

One Cooney Is Supposed to Have
Dealt the Blow and Kick That

Made Mrs. Glacken a

VViuovV:

Brave Jim Glacken.Jim Glacken , the*
peacemaker.is dead. He lost his iife yes-?
terday afternoon in an attempt to prevent
a fight. He had stopped many a fight before,but this time he failed.
Glacken lived at No. 1008 Second avenue.

He was married and the father of several
children, four of whom are still living.
The oldest is only nine. He was a laborer.,
forty-two years old.
With Hugh Strain, of No. 309 East Forty*fourthstreet, he walked up to the uncoru-j

pleted building adjoining the Lawyers."
Club, at No. 42 West Forty-fourth street.
It was about the time that the men that
worked on he building were going home.
Two men, named Cooney and Gallagher
were a work on the structure.
Strain was formerly foreman over Cooney«<

Glaeken and Strain were looking for employmenton the building. The contractor)
in tuaigc, iiuiucu auu iiiUBt <JI llit

men under him are Pennsylvanians. Cooneyl
had a grievance against Strain; in fact, it
was an old grudge. They had words andi*
Cooney assaulted Strain. Glacken inter-|
fered, and it is said that Cooney turnedj
upon him, struck him in the face, aud.1
Glacken fell to the pavement.
At any rate, leaving the prostrate form,

of the man on the walk, Cooney fled.
Strain also ran down the street, closely
followed by Gallagher. After running fifty,
yards Gallagher overtook Strain and they
had a rough anad tumble fight. The episodeattracted a large crowd, and in the
confusion which followed the men disappeared,and had not been found by the
police up to a late hour last night.
Cooney is forty-five years old, five feet'

nine Inches in height, weighs about two»j
hundred pounds, has sandy hair, and his
face is smooth. Gallagher Is forty-four,
five feet eight inches in height and hisj
complexion is fair. Strain was arrested)
and held as a witness to the assault, but)
last night he said he was unable to give any!
particulars. He was locked up in the Bast'
Fifty-first Street Police Station.
Policeman Glennen found Glacken on the'

sidewalk. He was unconscious, but was
breathing and bjeeding from a wound in
his skull. An ambulance from the Flower'
Hospital was called. I)r. Stoeker was in
elm fire It reuulred only a glance for him'
to determine that brave Jim Glacken was'
dead; so his body was taken to the police)
station, and from there was removed to
his home, a poorly furnished flat, where
his wife, almost helpless from rheumatism,
received the first news of her husband's
death.
Mrs. Ellen Foster, who lives at No. 6!)

West Forty-fourth street, says she saw

the fatal assault. She also declares that
the man who is described as Cooney struck,
Glackan In the face, and while he was.

falling kicked him. Her daughter Lily was

also looking out of the window, and she
gives similar testimony.

CYCLISTS HAVE RIGHTS.

Justice Steers Fines a Driver Who Had DeliberatelyRun Down a Woman.
r-:..u e.,;*
V^IVII >~Ull 111 caivi iv/u.

Justice Steers In the Flatbush Polleo

Court, Brooklyn, yesterday declared that
bicycle riders have some rights, and then

imposed a fine of $10 upon Paul Schar, of
No. 41 Locust street, for deliberately runningdown Mrs. Florence Shears, wife of
David G. Shears, of No. 155 Nevins street.
The testimony showed that Mrs. Shears

and her husband were riding bicycles on

Flatbush avenue, near East Broadway,
when Schar drove along In a wagon. With
an oath about bicycles he turned his horse
upon Mrs. Shears. She was thrown from
the wheel and badly injured. Her husband
caught the wheel of Sobar's wagon and
saved his wife from being crushed beneath
it. The wheel was smashed.
A civil suit for the value of the wheel

and damages for Injuries will follow.
Thomas Nicols, a Belleville, N. J., wheelman,was the complainant in Justice La

Faucherie's court yesterday morning
against Edward Lewis, of Arlington, whom
It was claimed naa run into uil- ui^umi.
with a wagon, wrecking his wheel.
Lewis at the time escaped, after having

been chased by Constable Italy for nearly a

mile on a bicycle. The Justice placed the
accused under bonds for a further hearing.

DEFEAT FOR MRS. ACKLAN.
Delaware Legislature Kills the Cleveland Millionaire'sDaughter's Bill for

a Divorce.

Dover, Del., May 13..The divorce bill of
Laura Crocker Acklan, daughter of exJudgeT. D. Crocker, of Cleveland, Ohio,
Is dead. It passed the Senate without oppositionon Tuesday, but met its fate In
the House of Representatives this moraineThe House killed It by a unanimous
VOttt
Tlie action of the House was a surprise,

as the impression had prevailed that Mrs.
Acklan would get a divorce because of
her silent attitude with respect to the reportedcharges of attempted extortion oC
$(>,000 for the passage of her bill and with
respect to the investigation of alleged
scandal in connection with the divorce
business of the Legislature.
News of the defeat of her bill greatly

shocked Mrs. Ackland, and she is now seriouslyill. Her mother, Mrs. Crocker, Is
also ill from shock. It is expected that
Mrs. Crocker will make a statement tomorrowconcerning the reported attempts
to secure money for the passage of her
daughter's bill.

Constipation
Causes fully half the sickness In the world.
It retains the digested food too long in the
bowels, and produces biliousness, torpid

Hood's
liver, Indigestion, bad , .

taste, coated tongue, sick S ,11
headache, insomnia, etc. | I I
Hood's Tills cure constl- I all
patlon and all its results, ea and thoroughly.25c. All druggists pared by
C. I. Hood & Co., I.oweTl, The only
Pills t take with Hood'a g i-Illa. '


